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t1f lfeh i Witch earned her liv¬

Ghr in that way She got
tj tfi ftf ij t4f nothing for her witchcraft

nothingfor she predicted
1 but white magic and thereB <A J WlkEs never was much profit in I

u that Black magic was a
1
UWOLARIA

is an un-

discovered
¬

coun-
try and there has
never been any
t hlns written
about it in the
newspapers

Polaria was once a perfectly white
country Even in the summer there
were no green leaites and bright flow-

ers
¬

they wore all white The forests
were all white like the frostfoists-
on the window panes in the winter
The pastures were white also and
white cattle with horns like jijart and
sheep with fleeces like silver fed in
them

AH the people in Polana young and
old hod white hair and white fad s
like statutes andthey always dressed-
In white I

Polaria has for a long period been a
vry prosperous country But at one
time there vHsre two very serious
Causes for unhappiness in Polaris

the was a strange disease peculiar-
to the country which the doctors
called by a learned name which meant 1

lumchr for color People who were
attacked by it never recovered but
went about with their eyes shut By
keeping their eyes shut they could
imagine colors and trf doctors or
ctered that treatment Fully onethird
of the population of Pol aria groped
about with their eyes shut and that
was a great evil since it hindered pro-
gress as well as looking awkward and
stupid

The other affliction of Polaris was
also of the nature of a disease al ¬

though it was a moral one It might
have been called a great national dis-
content and it affected only the rising
generation All children were attacked
by it and the doctors could not cure
them and finally a national council
Was beld to de if nothing more could
bf done

The council was in session for a-

week The king of Polaria announced
it as his opinion that the cause of the
trouble was the great prosperity of the
country and tnb absence of taxes
Everything was so cheap that the chil¬

dren had all they wanted and conse¬

quently were not satisfied with any ¬

thing
Everybody voted yes to this and

there were no contrary minds but
though they knew the cause it was not
so easy to settle upon any remedy for
the evil

The council was in session twelve
hours a day and the members all
brought their Sinners in tin pails and
did not go home at noon but they got
no nearer a solution-

Yet
J

it was very important that some-
thing

¬

should be done speedily as Christ-
mas

¬

was approaching and on that day
the epidemic of discontent always grew
positively alarming When the children
were given their presents of the Christ
mas trees they were so discontented
that they pelted each other with them I

t Many little boys had their foreheads
J plastered wilh brown paper for weeks
r because ITfey 1ia3 been hit by jumping 1

jacks and Noahs arks and tops Lit-
tle

¬

t girls too dragged the dolls from
their stockings on Christmas morning
and threw them out of the windows

i and as the dolls in Polaria had feel-
ings

¬

t that was truly shocking to the
community-

The poor dolls who had been invent-
ed

¬

t by a great genius of Polaria and
had feelings just as natural as life lay
under the windows in the snowbanks-
and wept piteously until the officers-
of the Humane society came with am ¬

bulances and gathered them lip The-
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were dolls in white satin trains and
silver crowns l1kejUccns who could
walk and talk Jind baby dolls and
beautiful boy dolls and they all had
lUngs but it made no difference The I

little girls rejected them all
On the Christmas the year before it I

had been suggested that all the children-
be summoned into the market place on
Christmas day and he obliged to ex-

change
¬

their presents The plan had
been tried but had nearly occasioned
a riot The children had been more
discontented than ever when forced to
take each others presents The air
had been thick wHh toys and aolls had

i sprawled about on their faces every-
where

¬

weeping because their feelings
were hurt It would ifot do to try that
plan the second time

At last the Lord High Chamberlain
r arose Kis eyes were shut for he had

the color disease He proposed that
they she t consult the white witcfc

Ever igald yea there were no
contrr i Is and it was evident
there as not ig else to be done-

It s agreed that the king and the
lord gh t ham urlahi should visit the
whic witch 1 1 oclock the next after
nopn

At thrtwe they set out in a white
chaise with a white satin hood all

c featherstitched around the edge by I

the queen ami a white fur robe and a
white horse with white reins I

The king drove because he still had
his eyes open His pointed silver crown Ij flashed white light in the sun and he
shook his whip with its ivory handle
and white eather lash over the horses I

back He was impatient to reach the
White Witchs house for that day
week was Chrlstmas

The White Witch lived about ten
7 railes away in a white house with five l
c gables The five gables were trimmed-

all acound wlth a wide knitted lace I

1 which the White Witch had stiffened
with sonse magic starch so that it

f Ippkcd like ivory networki This wo-
nI

¬
t

i ierful fcnittefl Jacg of the witchs
SMn neat <demwyil indeed the lcI wasi
dralasfc wMr trijtomed with It-

t
II
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capital offence in Poiaria ana sne coma
not have practiced that if she had
wanted to I

When the king and the lord high
chamberlain came in sight of the witchs
house the king made an exclamation I

What is the matter asked the
lord high chamberlain for he could not
see with his eyes shut

There stand six detectives looking-
over the witchs garden wall replied-
the king I

And indeed there were six of the gov¬

ernment detectives in the white great
coats and capes and white peaked hats
which was their uniform standing on
tiptoe looking over the witchs garden

I wall They rested their chins on the
edge of the wall ana each had the
telescope which was his insignia of
office at his eyes

The king drew rein before the wall
and tied the horse to a white birch
tree then he and the lord high cham ¬

berlain joined the detectives and looked
over the garden wall The lord high
chamberlain had his eyes shut of
course but he stood tiptoe and rested
his chin on the ledge like the rest

The White Witch was moving up and
down the flower beds of her garden-
She leaned on an ivory staff and her

Detectives looking
the wzJl

white gown was ruffled around her
like a white pink Long ribbons float¬

ed from her white steeplecrowned hat
She carried her white teakettle and the
white steam was coming out of the
spout and the lid was bobbing up and
down as if there were still a fire under-
neath

¬

it She poured a of the
boiling fluid in the teakettle over the
dry roots of the dead flowers and fruits
and vegetables Little ap ¬

peared in the steam then directly
green leaves bright flowers and fruits
sprang up

The King and the six detectives
stared at the green lettuce and blue
violets and red strawberries with
round eyes they had never seen any
but white ones before

The Lord High Chamberlain grew-
so curious that he ventured to peep
out of the corner of one eye then
directly opened both eyes wide I
can see colors with my eyes open
he cried in delight

This must be Black Magic said
the kingi in a low voice

It be your assented-
the detectives-

The king happened to have a pocket
manual of magic in poclet He

There is nothing like this in the list
of either Black or White Magic said
he

Well then your majesty i must-
be the Black said the chief detec-
tives

¬

because whatever is not White
Magic must be Black Magic of course-

It was agreed to take the White
Witch into custody

This was of course very unfortu ¬

nate because she might refuse in con ¬

sequence to give advice of which the
country stood in need but the law

to be maintained-
The chief of police said he would go

and summon the police department-
and the patrol wagon But the King
thought he and the Lord High Cham-
berlain

¬

might just as well take her be¬

tween them in the chaise she was a
small thin witch and besides in the
case of a witch it is never safe to de¬

lay an arrest
This witch being a White Witch

kept no black cat Instead she had
twelve white robbins who chirped and
sang on a silver perch above her
hearth

When the poor witch bound hand
and foot with silver chains was being
driven rapidly to the city twelve
white robins fluttered around the
chase making cries of distress They

it out and looked at the index
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even flew in the faces of the king and
the Lord High Chamberlain But the
witch ordered them away She said

Le Lan Limeny Man
Dixey Adncy Achsey Ann
Do ye jny will if ye will or not
Or Diminy Woxy Niclesy Hot

The last word was an awful threat-
to the robins and they immediately
few on

still
to the hood of the chaise and

The witch was very meek with her
captors She tal merely mentioned-
that she was not practicing Black Mag-
ic

¬

at all but strictly White Magic
Then she had submitted to be chained
without another word

yhe never complained at all when she
was dragged into her white dungeon
which was cold as the heart of an
icicle and chained to the white stone
floor and given a little cold ¬

for her supper She gave nearly-
all of that to her twelve white robbins
who had flown intO the dungeon with
her and all nightlong theyrested
close to her and spread their little
white wingwarm-

It

over her bosom and tried-
to

was not the fashion at Poiaria to
give a wlfch whowas accpelif Black
Magic any trial This one simply
ntenced to be burned live thelimarket place in siXdays

G

J4 1

However this left the King and the
council and the country jn great per i

plexity i

Everybody felt that the law must be I

maintained yet their only hope of de-

liverance
i

rpm Qne at of the na
tional diseases lay in the White Witch ii

who was to be burned It did not seem
polite to ask her assistance when they
were going to burn her The King said
decidedly that he for one had not the
face to do it

Another council was called and it
was derided that the King should visit
her and see if they could not effect a
compromise

So on the night before the day set I

for the execution the King and the I

Lord High Chamberlain and the six
detectives all took lanterns and went-
to

I

the dungeon of the White Witch
The twelve white robbins flew in

their faces and them with
little beaks but the witch said her

spell over them and they settled quietly
down on her bosom again

Then the King stated the case and
tried to effect a compromise The witch
listened attentively and then declared
her willingness to give them all the as ¬

sistance in her power if they would
spare her life and permit her to water
not only her own garden with the
magic tea which she had brewed in
the tea kettle but also all the gardens-
in the country-

But that is Black Magic objected-
the King-

It is strictly White Magic said the
witch firmly and she would not yield
a jot of her conditions She would not
consent to refrain from using her tea
kettle and her life spared She
was obstinate and that of course
made a deadlock They began to think
a compromise could not be effected
suddenly the chief of police fell upon
his knees before the King

Your majesty said he I think I
see a way out of this difficulty

What is it aid the King-
At the garden your majesty stated

that this offence was neither in the
list of black or white magic

Yes said the kirg impatiently
What then

Why then your majesty if it is not
In the list of Black Magic it must be
White Magic of course

r
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Of course cried the king and he
was so oiterjoyed that he raised the
chief of police and embraced him and
gave him a pearl ring

So the White Witch was released-
and it was high time for the next
night wr s Christmas eve and the
troubls over the Christmas presents
would begin

All that day all the carpenters in
the city worked hard building a great
storehouse next to the witchs house
She said that must be done if she was
to render any assistance-

All day long the White Witch with
her white robbins flying around her
visited the shops and all the houses
where Christmas presents wiare col ¬

lected and in every one she repeated-
her spell

Le Lan Liminey Man
Dixey Adney Achsey Ann
Do ye my will if ye will or will not

i1F

vi

fiVJ q I r I

Kr-
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1fiOrDiminy Waxy Niclesey

The last was awful threat but
only the Christmas presents under-
stood

Tll dolls who had feelings trembled-
and nodded and said yes maam

The jumping jacks curtesied so dC ply
with their rattling joints that they
turned somersaults The drums beat
the penny whistles blew and all thJ
animals in the Noahs arks tried to
kneel and fell on their noses then over
on their sides

At nightfall the White Witch wiant
home She fed her white robbins with
rice and made herself a dish white
soup Then she flung the doors of the
new storehouse wide open and sat
down by the hearth and knitted on
her architectural lace while she
waited She knew well what would
happen She had commanded l the
Christmas presents to do her will and
her wi was that they should come to
her second that any discontent was
expressed with

was very early as early as the
fist Christmas tree was lighthd up

the White Witch laid down her
architectural lace and listened There
was a strange din out in the road and-
it grew louder louder

Presently one could distinguish quite
plainly the tread of hundreds little
kidshod feet and the tiny lamentathins the dolls
pretty little girl dolls and the Uqy
dolls ran ahead panting and sobbing
then the young lady dolls and the
queen dolls and the bride dolls holding-
up their satin trains out the dust
and weeping and their crying was
quite pitiful to hear

Then there was the rattling of the
wooden Joints of hundreds of jumping
jacks and a stampede rocking
horses and Noahs ark animals The
Noahs arks trundled after them in
company with little express wagons
and wheel barrows The air overhead
was thick with books and pictures and
bonbons and perfumery MUles and
mittens and skates and all the Christ
man presents that one could thinkof

The witch took yiem all into her

storehouse and comforted the dolls
with feelings and packed the other
presents away safely

The next morning very early before
dawn the presents began to come
again All Christmas day until after
midnight there could be no travel and
no traffic on the road past the witchs
house it was so blocked with Christ
mas presents

Thday after Christmas not one
child in the city had a Christmas pre-
sent

¬

The White Witch had thenall
all through the year the

children had no playthings and story-
books

I

They had no old ones for they I

had despised them and thrown them
away Not a little girl in the country I

hada doll Moreover there were none
to be bought for the king by the
witchs advice had ordered all toy
shops closed and the keepers to retire
for two years on pensions-

The witch kept all the Christmas
presents safely locked away and went
abput the country with her white tea
kettle watering all gardens with her
magic tea The whole face the
country became changed It grew ver ¬

dant and blooming Purple gapes
ripened on the walls and rosy
and peaches and golden oranges Grad-
ually r also the people got rosy cheeks
and brown and black and golden hair
and went about with their eyes open
Finally the doctors announced that the
national epidemic was extinct

The king wished to give the White
Witch a pension but she refused say ¬

ing she preferred knitting her archi-
tectural

¬

lace for a livelihood-
The witch also made a magic oint ¬

ment with which she anointed all the
dolls in her storehouse and their
cheeks and lips became rosy and their
hair flaxen and brown and golden
and she also made the other presents
the express wagons and sleds and

IlNoahs arks and all gay with her ma-
gI

I arts She was busy day and night
When the next Christmas drew near

the king and the Lord High Chamber
lain drove down one afternoon in the
white chaise to see the witch

Do nothing said the White Witch
What cried the king cut no

Christmas trees hang no stockings-
buy no presents-

Do nothing said the White Witch
On Christmas do nothing echoed

the king
What I have set myself to do I

am able to do replied the witch with
dignity and she would say no more

The King got into the white chaise
and drove away with the chamberlain
They resolved to trust her although
they felt uneasy in their minds Idid
seem as if any country must go to
pieces that made no preparations at all
for Christmas-

But nothing whatever was done The
shutters remained up at the shop win
dows the doors were barred and there
were no firs cut for the Christmas-
trees

On Christmas eve the White Witch
went through the storehouse and stood
before all the corners and walls and
said over eight times

Le Lan Liminy Nan
Duxey Adney Achsey Ann
Do ye my will if ye will or will not
Or Diminy Waxy Vicksey Hot
Then she opened the doors and sat

down near them and knitted her archi-
tectural

¬

lace while she waited She
knew what would happen

Very soon there was a stir among the
I dells with feelings Several of them
came running to the door

We are called they cried out joy-
fully

I

and ran out in the road with a
swish of golden locks and a flutter of
silken skirts All the rest the dolls
followed as fast as they could and the
jumpingjacks tumbled out the door I

and the stampede various animals
began and the rattle of the little wag-
ons

¬

and sleds
Long before midnight all the Christ

mas presents were out of the White
Witchs storehouse and Safe in their
own homes where their old owners

I welcomed them with love and grati-
tude

¬

j All the bells in the
rsteeples for

Christmas and for joy because the
epidemic of discontent was over The

I White Witch shut the storehouse door
and went into her own house She sat
down beside her own hearth and knit
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ted on the arclit2cturaQ lace while theItwelve on their silver
perch and sang a Christmas carol

A IOSTOFFICE SAATA CLAUS

Hi Adventure At 2 12 Gall Street
By Herbert D Vnrd

Mr Vanderpool sat at his desk in
his private office Kb had been ap-

pointed
¬

a few months ago postmaster-
of the great city where he had won
a fqrtune and a reputation for wise
beneyolence I was oro of the most
important postal centres in the coun ¬

try and he had accepted the responsi-
bility with conscience and enthusiasm-

A tall handsome boy of fift vn stood
by the window drumming on the pane
and looking out with a bored expres-
sion

¬

He was Mr VanderpooPs only
son He had but just come home from-
a famous fittingschool to spend his

I first ChrIstmas vacation Although he
had repeaifsdly written that he was
wild for Christmas to come already-

he missed the stirring boarding shool
life in which three hundred and fifty
boygftook parLand felt inclined to vote
home a stupid place He had bhen
there twentyfour hours-

I say its awfully dull here now
fellows-He around impatiently but
showed a face which might easily be
moulded into a manly countenance
I wish I had something to do Theres-

no fun here
These have come in already he

said Some postmasters have passed
them over to friends Some have sent
them to Washington Some have kept
them a curiosities What will you
order done with them sir

Well exclaimed the postmaster
harshly whose business is it to de-

cipher
¬

addresses Of course all letters
nust forwarded correctly Spare no

pin insuch maters
these said the old de ¬

J

partm nt clerk with a smile are
some that are addressed to

Addressed to whom demanded
the postmaster shortly

If you please sir said the clerk
advancing a step these letters as you
can see are sent toIts Santa Glaus papa interrupted-
Otto He had peered over the clerks
armYes said the clerk aliof them

The postmaster his chair
sharply around as if suspecting a joke
but encountering a most deferential
gaze he said Oh yes I see That-
is a different thing Put the package-
on the table I will give you a decision
some time today

After the clerk departed father and
son eyed the package1 with much curosoty With what artless hopes
these motley envelopes freighted Some
were clean Some were dirty Some
were carefully spelled but most exhib ¬

ited no acquaintance with the diction-
ary

¬

whatever Some looked as if they
ought to be fumigated One or two
were as neat as a needle But each
one was unmistakably addressed to
the Christmas saint each deserved a
better answer than that found in the
correspondents morgue at Washington-

The postmastersson sorted the le-
tter

¬

over with much eagerness
Do look at this one What writing

Look at that comical scrawland this

I

UI
1 I
I I

I l ll

iJ 1r
1

4

PUT A PLATE OF SOUP-

I say arent they little fools to write-
to Saint Nick as if he were an actual
person The idiocy of it I cant com-
prehend

¬

a child doing such a thing
Otto chatted on with that feeling of

I intellectual superiority to the rest of
the universe that was shared in com-
mon

¬
I by every member of the prepara-
tory

¬

class of the great Franklin acad ¬

I emyLook here papa he said picking
out a stained envelope Im going to
open this and see what he wants pf
Santa Claus

I am afraid you cant my son an ¬

swered the official taking the letter
quickly from Ottos hand There is a
penalty for any one who opens a letter
not addressed to himself

Otto drew back with a look of disap-
pointment

¬

Then he laughed-
See here he said Im just as

much Santa Claus as anyone Dont
you remember I was Santa Claus for
the Sunday school last Christmas and
came down the chimney I tell you
what papa he continued Ill be
Santa Claus to this letter Im going-
to get some fun out of it Let me have-
it Its addressed to me now you
know

He put out his hand his face gleam ¬

ing with the instantaneous enthusiasm-
and determination natural to a high
spirited lad

But do you know what that
means asked Mr Vanderpool laugh ¬

ing at the boys quick solution of the
problem If you claim Santa Clauss
rights you must fulfil Santa Claus
duties You will have to give the
writer whatever heasks for

Well I laughed Otto
How much money have you brought

with you demanded Mr Vander ¬

poolThe boy bit his lip He put his hand-
in his pocket and pulled out three one
cent peices

How do you expect to be SantClaus with but 3 cents
father with affected severity You will
have to give up something I see no
other way once you take the letter
What will you give up

Otto expecte a new pair of club
skates of fur gloves or some
superfluous luxury that poor boys
do not think of getting It was a short
struggle Then his face brightened-

I tell you what Ill give up your
Christmas to me fathe7 Now lets
have the letter

If you devote the amount I have
planned for your Christmas to this
playing Santa Claus you musnt ex-
pect

¬

any more said the postmaster-
You understand that Otto

Then you claim this letter to b
addressed to you You are Santa
Claus to it

Yes sure pop
The postmaster opened his pocket

book took out a tendollar bill and laid-
it on the envelope and handed both-
to his son

Otto had chosen the smallest envel ¬
ope of the lot and one addressed in the
largest hand He tore it open now
It was written in pencil and the writ-
ing

¬

sprawled Up and down hill regard ¬

less of the ruled lines
dere santa Claws im Onle a lite1

Gurl plese giv Mam A new Throte
want Nothin meself ez i Kin

swaller your Frlnd
carry miggs 216 gold Stret

Otto looked at the letter which he
had laboriously deciphered at the ten
dollar bill and at the postmaster and
then uttered a low whistle

Anew throat ho exclaimed How
inBut the entrance of portly gentle-

man
¬

intprruptGd this perplexed lsd
His father made n motion to him to
withdraw and stuffing the lletter and
the bill into his pocket the selfap
pointed Santa Claus walked out feel ¬

ing for the first time in his life the
weight of a perplexing responsibility-

II
Excuse me but do you know

where Carry Mignrs lives
Otto Vanderpool had been carefully

taught to take off his hat whenever
he addressed a lady As he asked thin
question he hared his head gallantly-
It was the afternoon of the same
clay on which our story opens and
the locality vaGold street

What a name for an alley This
was O < to first descent into what

some call the slums The city known-
to him consisted of stonefront man-
sions

¬

parks fine churches and bril-
liant

¬

stores From these black hollow
dirty wooden tenements whose mouths
breathed forth shocking odorsfrom-
the narrow pathway skirting garbage
heaps and mounting over snowball s-

and winding over
ribbed ash barrels Otto recoiled with
the sensitiveness of the cleanly born
and bred

It was a very rough street In the
night it would have been thronged by
the roughest men and worse class of
women but In the day time it was
comparatively empty A few ragged
shivering urchins were playing about
and a little girl came hobbling along
toward him on a much patched crutch

this was the girl twhom Otto took
off his hat

She stopped steadied herself by her
crutch and looked at him then a
scared apprehensive expression accom-
panied

¬

by a rush of color invaded her
face whidh was pale pinched and
agefound 2 but I couldnt find 2W
he said politely

The girl looked really frightened
What do you want Taint the

back sewin or the rent is itZ shQ
asked anxiously

The cripple looked him over with a
shrewdness characteristic of the star

ing class Her suspicion vanished I

Qpen handsome face A
gentle smile as attractive as It was
unexpected lighted her eyes

Im Carry Miggs then she said
softy you wrot it Otto exclaime-
dIve got it pocket He tapped-

his coat significantly Your letter to
Santa you know

The little girl so young in size anlso old in face who had been
beg until she had been run over who
now sewed buttonholes day and night-
at the °rate of 50 cents a hundred for
her meagre living was only two years
younger than Otto

I didnt write you she said with a
toss of her hatless head I wrote to
Santy Claus I never wrote nobody
before Mains awful sick We haventany coal nor wood Im two days be ¬

hind on my shirtOn your echoed Otto look-
ing

¬

both dazed and amazed-
I make button holes in flannel

shirt explained Carry Miggs I sew r

Brother Im one of
their old aint Santy I
Claus She ended with mournful tri-
umph

¬

as I she had scored a pOint Iagainst him I

Yes I am answfered Otto drawing
himself up importantly You bet I I
am See isnt that your letter Hebrought out the soiled and crumpled
envelope How would this come to
me if I werent Santa Claus The
little cripple looked at the boy silently
Her childlike faith in the traditional
Christmas saint and the common sense
that hardship had knocked into her
batted for supremacy in her confused

But here was her letter and
here he had come into Gold street to
find her What was one of Suspender

I

Brothers oldest hands to think of the i
sitiation

The young gentleman stood towering
above her and smiling upon her as
she had dreamed that Santa Claus
would do only he had no long white
beard and no pack upon his shoulders-
with toys sticking out and no reindeer
coat trimmed with white fur as she
had been taught in the shop window-

sIll show you to Mam she said
Shell know Santy Claus when she

sees him The girl turned and began
to hobble along the streetAs for Otto he Ill go I

and get father and make him go withme he decided
Carry Miggs turned and seeing him I

pause paused too
Dontcher want to come along of

me I thing Mam would be pleased tosee yer the Gold street girl added
with her best manner Shs got
sumphn grown into her throat Shecant swaller

Why dont you get a doctor de ¬

manded the boy thoughtlessly
Them doctors have to have money

replied Carry Miggs cogently Fatherhe paid one but was killed a ladder last September She ofthis ina matter of fact tone that struck Ottoas heartless He was not used to thesufferings of the poor or to their quietways of bearing trouble
Mams in bed proceeded Carry

Miggs calmly I make buttonholes IThey haint paid me yet fur me lastlot The reglar price is a cent apiece
They docked me last time an only
give me half an it aint no use now

Dock you Z exclaimed Otto
Whats thatIts the forman he says the work-

is poor an hel only pay me half Itwas my tur be docked an I ex-
pected

¬

it Only it came kinder hard
with Mam sick an no one to work
but me

Otto looked at the child of misery
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He did not know what to say

Iaint so much matter about me
the cripple gently I can swal ¬

I can eat bread an pertaters Itheyd only pay me fair fur the lastshirts sos I could buy milk fur lIam
to swaller I aint got any trust
Mam dont know an she was so
hungry an a little milk is kinder
cheap sd I wrote to Santa Claus
She for her chin quivered-

Otto blinked his eyes and he gulped
down a big frog in his throat as he
clenched his hands in his warm
pockets

Wont che come up and see lIam
the girl went timidly Main
talk loud she exclaimed as she hob¬

bled ahead when her guest finally
started on with her-

I shant mind that said Otto
winking his eyes clear and cutting her
apology short

Up Up Up Five black slippery
flights the cripple climbed Otto fol-

lowed

¬

That human beings could live
In a hive like this was a revelation
to the lad of spacious and carpeted
hallways At the top the little girl
stopped for breath and then diving

I

into opened a door Otto
eye were already accustomed to the
gloom and in the corner of the fire-

less
I

attic room he saw a cot upon
which a figure lay gasping

Carry ran as fast as her three legs
permitted to her mothers side

Look Mam she exclaim-
ed

¬

Heres Santa Claus answered mr
letter I told ye he would

The lifted itself up and turnedfgurE boyan the threshold
Then with a groan it fell back
shaken by paroxysms of coughing-

otto was lie thought the
wasterrfed before his eyeswoman

The child turned and him in
Otto stood kresolute for a moment

then did what most
have condemned upon the spot

He tore open his thick coat took out
his pocketbook and placed atendollar

little cripples bewilderedin thebi rlpp1ed finirers
There he said Take this quick

Buy buy everything Ill bring papa
tomorrow Don on dont cry1zes
Miss IMiggs Its only my Christmas-
And thenthe postoffice Santa Claus
bounded down the creaking stairs his
steps died into the street and he splash-
ed

¬

round the corner out of sight
III

When Otto reached home it was 5
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oclock and already dark He dashes
in He found his father in the library

Ive seen them he began eagerly-
Did you make the woman swaller11

asked the postmaster with an indul ¬

gent smile
Then Otto told his story and Mr

Vanderpool listened seriously to the pa-
thetic

¬

tale and saw that the sight of
suffering had made more of a man of
his boy-

I promised to bring you tomorrow
papa announced the postoffice Santa
Claus with a quick breath You will
go and you will really help them-

I am too busy tomorrow said his
father thoughtfully and you are going
out of town with your mother to spend
Christmas with Uncle Fred

But your people cant starve on the
10 you left them Later we will see

But I promised her papa insisted
Otto I cant break my word

A tender look touched the fathers
face His eyes caressed his son as they
rested upon him in the dark Otto did
not see their expression He came
nearer to his fathers chair and drew
himself to his full sight of five feet
four and said sturdily almost menac ¬

inglyYou dont seem to understand papa
that I promised-

If you have given your word I will
send a clerk to Carry Miggs tomor-
row

But papa wont you go yourself the
day uicerr iou know if you send me
away to continued Otto
with a laugh youll have to be a
Santa Claus substitute-

It was the following June Otto had
returned home for his summer vaca ¬

tion For the first few months of separ-
ation

¬

he had inserted in his irregular
letters to his father requests that his
protegees in Gold street should receive
the attention that a reliable Santa
Claus would give But as these sug-
gestions

¬

seemed to be systematically
ignored he gradually omitted them
and it must be confessed thisschool life finally robbed his boyish
memory of the Christmas incidentAs chance would have it had
not been at home since Christmas
week The Easter vacation had been
spent with his uncle again and he and

had not met since Christ ¬

mas day
But now he was at home again His

mother had kissed him and cried over
him and his father had said Well
well Otto My dear boyand the
three had all gone out to adelicious
lunch especially provided for Otto all
talking together and laughing when
suddenly Ottos mind leaped over from
his own joyous and luxurious lot to
that of the longforgotten misery in
Gold street

Im going to see Carry Miggs papa
after lunch was the first thing he
said when he sat down to the tblEI am awfully afraid her
dead Did you go and see her papa
You never told me

I am perfect3 willing you should
go said Vanderpol with a quick
glance at his which was myster-
iously returned Otto did not catch
this byplay He leaned back luxur-
iously

¬

Its so nice to be home he said
School is nice but this is better

am glad you think so observed
Mrs Vanderpool with an air of ab-
sorption

¬

in something else You may
serve the soup she said glancing ac
the maid who had just come in and
stood at the door of the butlers pan ¬
try behind Ottos chair

The maid stepped to Ottos side and
put a plate before him As she did so
he looked around and then its Car ¬

ry he said jumping up Mamm-
aits Carry Miggs He looked from one
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HE TOOK HIS POCKET BOOK

ler

stopped

darkness

gleefully

beckoned

philanthropists-
would

I

to the other in stupefaction-
As for the little girl she stared at

Otto with bewilderment in every fea ¬

ture Her lahin quivered then her
color came like the rose of sunset
then she put up her hands to her
face and burst into sobs She had no
crutch now and impulsively she
turned and hurried with an almost
imperceptible limp out of the dining
room Even through two closed doorone could hear her quivering voice

Mam Mam Our young gentleman
is my Santy Claus Oh dear Oh dear

It means said Mrs Vanderpool
wiping away a furtive tear It means
that your father had them both taken-
to the hospital and Mrs Miggs is
cured and Carry can walk without a
crutch The doctor says she will be
stronger as she grows older Mrs
Miggs comes in to help our laundress-
and Carr is learning to be our table
girl to schoolgoes in the morning
and is doing finely That is our sur¬
prise for you Otto we have kept it
six months and we were afraid every
moment that you would find it out i
somehow They didnt know that we J

belonged to their Santa Claus That is
our surprise for them

The pantry door opened and a Iwoman looked diffidently in Her mis¬
tress nodded to her Otto beheld the
woman whom he had last seen gasping
her starving life away upon the straw
pallet in the tenement in Gold street

I only wanted to see the young
gent Mum she said apologetically
Is a happy day fur us when ye got

my Carrys letter God bless ye Mr IOtto
Ottos eyes began to blink ominously-
I might have picked out any other 3

letter he said modestly
But ye didnt reiterated Mrs 11Ig putting her apron up to her

We never suspects our young
gentleman here was you

How is it Otto On the whole is
your Christmas satisfactory asked
Mr Vanderpool attacking his soup and
turning from the sceneCarr pass
me the toasted crackerYou bet said Otto gulping some ¬
thing down Yes Ill take one Carry
will you motherOhhumwel now
and then charand got up and went to the w
with his napkins at his eyes
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